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Wherever you see the Ethyl emblem it 
means gasoline of high anti-knock quality. 


FLEXIBILITY 


. darting swallows... 
shifting pace and direction 
ina flash... that’s flexibility! 

And users of Ethyl Gasoline 
know what flexibility in a motor 
car means. For in any motor, large 
or small, new or old, the Ethy! 
anti-knock compound in Ethy! 
Gasoline means fresh alertness, 
instant response, and ever- 
dependable extra power. 

Ethyl anti-knock compound 
was developed by General 
Motors Research Laboratories te 
make possible the new engines of 
high compression. But Ethyl! 
makes any car a better car. Try a 
tankful this weekend. Ethyl 
Gasoline Corporation, Chrysler 
Building, New York City. 
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Jack SHuTTLEwortH, Editor 


A New York traffic expert says it is 
imperative that there be fewer taxi- 
Reduction of 
taxis, however, is almost as difficult as 


cabs on the streets. 
reduction of taxes. 
A Bishop Cannon exoneration seems 


to be a verdict of ‘“‘He didn’t do it, but 
he promises not to do it again.” 
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RICHARD J. WALSH 


And during these days of scarce 
money, wouldn't it be a good idea to 
let Mrs. McCormick run for office 
every two or three weeks? 


Twenty men jumped out of an air- 
plane over Long Island last week. 
Doubtless the pilot started to tell 
them some of the latest Scotch jokes. 
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Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


And it’s a good thing Moses didn’t 
give Gutzon Borglum the job of chis 
eling the Ten Commandments on the 
two tablets of stone. 


The naval parity agreement is a 
masterpiece of diplomacy, so ingeni- 
ously constructed as to be entirely 


unsatisfactory to evervbodv. 





Tue Girt—Now, don’t tell me what to do—let me figure it out for myself!! 
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At the Fights 


The bout is ended, but the razz- 
berry lingers on. 


Another thing to be thankful for: 
That Floyd Gibbons isn’t your barber. 


The unemployment _ situation — is 
really serious when the length of the 
bread-line equals the line at the pub 
lic golf links. 


We must have had Paris on the 
radio last night—all we could hear 
was “QOui-i-o! Oui-i-i!” 





Then there was the concern in Scot 
land that celebrated its fiftieth anni 
versary in business by getting a new 
typewriter ribbon. 


And one place where you won't 
hear any disparaging remarks about 
the “old man” is in the household of 
Mussolini’s son-in-law. 





“Have a little pity on the under 
dog,” said the girl to her clumsy dane 
ing partner. 


We're paying our laundry bill by 
instalments because that’s the way we 
get our shirts back. 


Fifty million Frenchmen can’t Le 
 , wrong and Mussolini right. 

oe o 
We ae 7 
“Hey, take it easy! I’ve never been up before.” 
“Neither have I.” 








Then there’s the girl who thinks 
undercover Inen are those who are 
found under tables in night clubs. 


Doctor Ditties 


The Plastic Surgeon 
A tidy sum he yearly makes 
Correcting Nature's sad mistakes. 
The face that sinks or sags or shifts 
With practiced skill he gently lifts. 
The mammoth nose, designed for duty, 
He gives the added boon of beauty, 
Provided one can pay the price 
(For precedent, see Fanny Brice). 
All praise to him, the wondrous wiz 
Who renovates the human phiz 
And glorifies, for us poor creatures, 
Our far-from-fancy facial features! 


—Artuur L. Lippmann 


Dora isn’t so far wrong this time, 
either. She says no wonder people 
get headaches after drinking nowa- 
days when the stuff they drink makes 
them hit the ceiling all the time. 





“Why didn’t you look where I was driving?” 
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Maybe You Know This One 


e one of the most amazing and baf 
fling tricks. And we do it per- 
fectly. Keating's disappearing bird- 


cage stunt looks like the work of an 
amateur in comparison. 

We take the thing between the third 
and fourth fingers. Hold it up. Let 
everyone see it. Invite anyone to ex- 
amine it carefully. 

‘; ee presto! ... It’s gone! 
Vanished. Absolutely and completely. 
Not up our sleeve. Just gone. 

It’s a weird act. We've done it for 
vears. It’s so darned mystifying we 
have given up trying to figure it out. 
Can’t even recall when we learned the 
trick. But then other people seem to 
have the same _ trouble every week 
with their pay checks. 





: — oe Scientists say time flows both ways. 

GranpMa—lVhat’s he singing about? - . . 

a ae ea Just like a tube of tooth-paste after 
He says he wishes he was in Divie. 


“T wish he was, too!” your wife had used it once. 





Helping Hands 


With the first summons of the season 

“Why, you weren't speeding. Hell, 
no! I was right behind you, and you 
weren't doing a bit over twenty-five. 
I'd fight it.” 

“They're just out to make examples 
of a few right now at the beginning of 
the season. I don’t know what you 
can do about it. You're not even a 
Democrat, are you?” 





“You ought to have had a five- 
dollar bill folded up with your license. 
Su-re, they all fall for that—they’re 
just highwaymen with a State license 
to practice, that’s all!” 





“Well, it’s a good thing you didn’t 
try to pay him off. Pretty risky busi- 
ness. Don Herold tried it with a dol- 
lar, and the cop not only had him up 
in court, but handled him pretty 
roughly, too. Of course, a dollar isn’t 
even cigarette money to those boys, 
but it’s risky, any way you figure it.” 





“Just got to put it down to profit 
and loss, that’s all. Doesn’t make any 
difference how many witnesses you've 
got—no judge is going to believe any- 
body but the cops. Just pay and 
shut up.” 


“Personally, I’ve gotten so I can 
look at these things in a more philo- 
sophical light. They're bound to hap- 
pen every so often—like toothache, or 
taxes, or topped drives. And when 
they happen to somebody else, why— 
I positively enjoy ‘em! They make 
me feel good all over.” 














—STANLEY JONES “The Winnah!!” 
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Past PERFORMANCES 


“Who's that egg?” 
“That’s ‘Charles the Bold’!”’ 
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“There'll be no guest room in this house this summer—tell that to your friends!” 
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“Give Willie Jones Back His Car and Go 
Home and Wash That Face!’ 
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Racketeer—Give him both barrels, boys! 
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A Bird for the Class of 1930 
By Jack Cluett 


| a solemn, young seniors, wear- 

ing the conventional mortar-board 
of the graduating class, sat round a 
stained mahogany table in the reading 
room of the Hasty Custard Club, the 
honorary senior society of Princetard 
University. In the center of the table 
lay four sheepskins with the wool 
shorn off. The president of Poison 
Sumac, the honorary senior society, 
pulled a slouch hat down over his eyes 
and, lighting a class pipe, said: “Fel- 
lows; tomorrow we will be alumni and. 
now that we are about to leave these 
sacred halls, I’d like to know what in 
hell we are going to do with all this 
education.” 

Ed Whitman, president of Toad 
Stool, the honorary senior society, 
said: “Fellows; first I think we ought 
to vote for our favorite actress. Then 
I’m going to apply for a job in my 
father’s oil business. I don’t wish to 
take advantage of the fact that I’m 
a Whitman, either. No, sir. I be- 
lieve in starting from the bottom and 
working up—through the old man’s 
pocketbook.” 

“My father didn’t have the advan- 
tages of a college education, fellows,” 
said Malcolm Hodges, Jr., president 
of Cottage Pudding. ‘Poor man, he’s 
only worth five million as a result of 
his lack of knowledge.” 

David A. Lowden, the handsomest 
man in his class, said: “‘Doug Moore, 
Bill Chamberlain and I, after four 
years of steady plugging ,received the 
most votes for Handsomest. We've 
all decided to take a post-graduate 
course in Organic Hair Lotion.” 

“What are the hours and is there 
any home work?’’ Curtis Carter asked, 
lighting a class pipe. 

The president of Poison Sumac ig- 
nored this question and, strumming on 
a ukulele, said: “If I pass Botany, 
I’m practically assured a vice-presi- 
dency in the Guaranty Trust Co.” 

“What are your duties?’ asked the 
president of Toad Stool. 

“I go to work at eleven o’clock the 
first morning, leave at eleven fifteen, 
sell my father $75,000 worth of Prov- 
ince of Santa Fe 6's. Then, if I can 
locate any more relatives, I may be 
sent to the Chicago office.” 

Malcolm Hodges, Jr., president of 
Cottage Pudding, said: “Fellows; I 
look back on these four years of pleas- 
ant relationships with a few regrets. 
One of them is that Vassar was voted 
by our class to be the favorite Wom- 
an’s College instead of Smith and an- 
other is that Women beat History as 
the most popular study.” 





























“Personally, I was on the Dean’s 
list in History, but I always had a 
condition in Women. I used to sit up 
half the night my second semester 
trying to get my homework done in 
that subject,” Curtis Carter said. 

David A. Lowden said: “I don’t 
know what the hell to do with my 
diploma.” 

“It'll come in darn handy when you 
least expect it,” answered the presi 
dent of Hasty Custard, throwing 
iway a pair of garters. 

Malcolm Hodges, Jr., voted the 
most Respected Extra-curriculum Non- 
athletic Activity, said: “Yes, fellows; 
you can’t tell what day you may want 
to make a waterproof funnel out of it.” 

“I wish I'd boned harder these last 
four years so I could read what mine 
says,” said Ed Whitman. 

The president of Cottage Pudding 
said: “My diploma reads, ‘Al gato por 
ser ladron, no le eches de entornado.’ ” 

“Geez, Mal! You won't be able to 
get a job with the General Electric 
Company if you show ‘em that. 
They'll think it’s a ‘No Smoking’ sign.” 

Curtis Carter, said: “Say, fellows; 
did you see how the Class Choices 
came out?” He produced the final 
ballots and read: ‘First Place: Phi 
Beta Kappa; Second: Shamrock V; 
Third: All Quiet on the Western 
Front; Tied for Fourth: Jane Cowl 
and Ned QO.” 

“What did you think of my getting 
the James Spaulding Clement Bost- 
wick Robinson McClellan Prize for 
Declamation?” asked Dave Lowden. 

The president of Crib and Whistle, 
the honorary senior society, replied: 
“It will be a great help in getting a 
job. Just tell the president you won 
the James Spaulding Clement Bost- 
wick Robinson McClellan Prize and 
he'll stuff it down your throat along 
with a bundle of 1910 municipal 
waterworks bonds.” 

Percy Pain, voted Best All-Around 
the Rosie, said: ‘Father told me if 
I wouldn’t drink while I was in col- 
lege he’d give me a trip to Europe. 
Well, fellows; I lost the bet, so I had 
to grow a mustache and push a pea- 
nut over to Jersey City with my heel. 
The fellows thought I was a brick to 
take my hazing and not whimper. 
They even gave me 7 votes for Big- 
gest Brick, but it got mixed up with 
the next question: ‘Would you marry 
for money?’ ” 

“Huzzah!” yelled Malcolm Hodges, 
Jr., waving a moth-eaten banner in the 
air. “Let’s give them a good rousing 
Locomotive and then go over to Hop- 
kins Hall and throw part of an old 
caboose into the Dean’s office.” 
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Why I’m Washed Up with 
the Bench 
By S. J. Perelman 


\ Turn I announced last Tuesday 

evening at the annual meeting of 
the New York State Bar Association 
that I was through forever with prac- 
tising law, I never dreamed it would 
be the signal for a general panic. It 
was as if I had thrown a bombshell 
into the serried ranks of the judiciary. 
Cries of “But this is impossible, Per- 
elman,” mingled with startled com- 
ment like “Is lust kindling in his 
heart?” and ‘“‘He is as whimsical as a 
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butterfly, a creature of moods and mo 
ments!’ The Simile Committee went 
into conference at once and drew up 
the following complimentary remarks 
regarding me: 


As sensitive as a barometer. 
As light as a snowflake. 

As fierce as a tiger. 

As black as ebony. 

As dumb as an oyster. 

As lithe as a panther. 

As dull as a hoe. 

Like wax to receive impressions. 
Like steel to retain impressions. 
As distant as a star. 

It clings like a burr. 
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YEH, LET’S BURY THE HATCHET = -— IN 
YOUR NECK!ISNEERED THE SHOMMUS 


You needn’t come near me with your peek-a-boo waists and your 
hobble-skirts, Ruby. I guess I know a fast woman when I see one. 
First Voice—There, how do you like that? Seconn Voice—Um-m-m, 
that’s great! First Voice—Er—it’s nice on the other side, too. Src- 
onp Voice—All right, wrap it up and put in some half-tone needles, 
too. You can follow the isthmus as far as Colon, but the rest remains 


to be spleen. 


Taken by and large—or taken by 
and by—it was a scene of the wild- 
est consternation, shot through and 
through with a horrified dismay re 
calling the snowstorm of ’88 or the 
wheat pit on Black Friday. So great 
was the pandemonial that I had no 
chance to explain my reasons; and lest 
I should be followed to my beehives in 
Surrey by hundreds of letters de 
manding the facts, I want to set down 
the truth once and for all. 

I was quietly sitting in my office 
Friday last week reading the ther 
mometer with Punctilio, my junior 
partner, when Miss Pardee announced 
a client. I dismissed Punctilio, hid 
the bottle in a drawer, and slipped 
into my consulting robes. A mysteri 
ous veiled lady entered and sat down 
on my lap. I pulled up a chair, lit a 
cigar and laid it on the chair and 
turned to my client. 

“Mr. Perelman,” she said directly. 
“T want to sue them.” 

“Certainly, madam,” I responded 
with an old-world bow. “Whom do 
you wish to sue?” 

“Them,” she repeated, “I want to 
sue them.” 

“Yes, yes, but who are ‘them’?” 

“Just them,” she said vaguely. 
“Can’t I sue them?” 

“Pardon me, madam,” | faltered 
“‘who——?” 

“They can’t get away with it, the 
beasts!’ she shouted suddenly. “No 
matter what I do, no matter how I 
lock the door and stuff up the chinks 
—even when I pull down the shades 
and crawl under the carpet—they 
steal in every afternoon at four o'clock 
and sit on my neck!” I hastily sent 
for Miss Pardee and between us we 
managed to persuade the lady into an 
elevator and out into the street. My 
trembling had hardly subsided when 
in came Miss Pardee again. 

“A gent to see you, dear.” The 
gent had watery blue eyes and a cot- 
ton umbrella which he held open over 
his head. He didn’t bother to sit 
down. 

“Mr. Perelman,” he said timidly, 
“T want to get out an injunction 
against Dr. Marzipan. He won't let 
me sleep.” 

“Who's Dr. Marzipan?” I frowned 
over my finger-tips. 

“He’s a doctor up in Matteawan,” 
enlarged Blue Eyes. “I was up there 
on a visit.” 

“Was it—er—a long visit ?”’ 

“No, only two years,” replied the 
gentleman. “But every night this Dr. 
Marzipan takes six fellas and buries 
them up to their necks in sand down 


(Continued on page 31) 
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ANCIENT TIMES 


The Family Picnic 
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The steam shovel man goes fishing. 
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Why Didn’t Someone Think of 
That Before? 


Atwars a chap to notice details, 
é Smith got the idea for his inven 
tion while on a cruise through the 
South Sea Islands. 

He saw natives skimming over 
tropical seas in frail little craft which 
any wave would have overturned 
had it not been that each boat was 
equipped with an outrigger. 

Smith even tried to tip the things 
over. But though he exerted all his 
strength, the boats remained upright 
and it was impossible for their occu 
pants to be spilled. 

So Smith made copious sketches 
and notes, and when he returned from 
his cruise he opened a factory. Maybe 
you've heard of the product that has 
made a fortune for him: ‘“‘Smith’s 
Outrigger Gravy Boats—They Keep 
Tablecloths Clean.” —C., J. 


Just a Memory 


And what old-timers remember 
when speakeasies used to be camou 
flaged to look like something else? 


Nowadays a man who stutters can’t 
walk into a drug store or a delicates 


sen without being handed a bottle ot 
gin. 


Jimmie Walker, we hear, is back in 
town. Must be having a vacation. 
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Two Girls Exchange Compliments 


“M* DEAR, you look simply ravish- 

. ing, no less! Isn’t that a new 
dress?” 

“Yes, my dear. Do you like it?” 

“My dear, I think it’s simply dar- 
ling! Did you make it yourself?” 

“Heavens, no, my dear! It’s a gen- 
uine Patou model.” 

“Ts it really, my dear? How di- 
vine! Well, anyways, it looks simply 
exquisite on you, my dear.” 

“I’m terrikly glad you think so, my 
dear. Isn’t that a new frock you’ve 
got on, by the way?” 

“Yes, my dear. Do you like it?” 

“Oh, my dear, I think it’s too cute 

I mean I actually do! Did you get 
it at that sale at Swindell’s?” 

“T got it in Paris.” 

“No! My dear, I saw one exactly 
like it at Swindell’s the other day.” 

‘““My dear, you amaze me no less! I 
never go near the place. I had no 
idea you ever got anything there.” 

“Oh, my dear, I don’t. I was just 
looking around, you know.” 

“Really? Well, my dear, I can’t 
get over your making that cute dress 
vourself. I think you're too clever 
for anything!” 

“I didn’t make it myself, my dear. 
I told you it’s a Patou model.” 

“Is it really, my dear. I didn’t see 
anything like it in Paris.” 

“Well, it’s terribly recent, you see.” 

“Well, my dear, I think it’s per- 
fectly darling, and you’re one of the 
few people who can wear anything so 
terribly extreme, kind of.” 

“Do you think it’s extreme?” 

“Oh, my dear, frightfully !” 

“Thanks awfully.” 

“My dear, I mean that as a compli- 
ment—I mean I actually do!” 


JUDGE 





Cut it out! That’s bad luck! 


“Oh, my dear, I’m sure you do. But 
I honestly can’t get over how cute you 
look in that dress you picked up at 
Swindell’s! I think their things are 
usually perfectly foul!” 

“My dear, whatever gave you the 
idea I got this dress at Swindell’s? |] 
got it in Paris.’ 

“Really? Well, my dear, you look 
simply ravishing in it anyways. I 
wish I could wear those simple, inex 
pensive things.” 

Lioyp Mayer 


Jaywalkers 


A lot of people who are run down 
wind up in hospitals. 


And with flaming youth it seems to 
be just one flame after another. 




















MOMENTS TO REMEMBER 
The President of the Anti-Noise Committee misses a three-inch putt. 
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In Colorado Springs a waiter 
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You can be imprisoned in Florida 
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cook. 
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] In Florida a husband has the 
right to collect his wife’s wages. 
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Floundering Schools 


7 E are certainly in a fearful 
mess today in our schools,” 


says Professor Carleton 
Hayes of Columbia. “For a goodly 
number of years we have tinkered. 


... We have spawned syllabi and cur- 
which 
failed to do is to reason 
to ask 
selves the why and wherefore.” 

may think that 
suffering from a case of sour grapes, 


ricula. The only thing many 


of us have 
about the experimenting, our- 
Some 


Professor Hayes is 


seeing that his history book was lately 
thrown out of the New York schools 
because a preacher didn’t approve of 
it. But there is far more behind his 
criticism than that. He was talking 
in particular of the social sciences. 
He has watched for years the growth 
of the teaching of “State-imposed civ- 
ics and locally enforced economics.” 
The Chamber and the 
banker, seared of the spectre of com- 
munism, hammer the teacher into sub- 
mission, 


of Commerce 


Majorities oppress minori- 


ties, older racial groups scorn the 
newer, religious factions are at odds, 
the countryside distrusts the town, the 
capitalist is afraid of the worker. And 
hold 


conference after conference to tinker 
with the curriculum. 


meanwhile “big-wig educators”’ 


Dr. George S. Counts shows in his 
book, “The American Road to 
Culture,” that we are drifting between 
two civilizations. 
profoundly 


new 


Industrialism is 
influencing notions 
about what children should be taught. 
We have discarded our old ideas about 
education and the still 
experimental. Many of them may be 
Yet it is just 
refuse to permit 
Schools flounder, 
and a 


our 


new ones are 
dangerous experiments. 
as dangerous to 
experimentation. 

blunder 


teachers generation 


grows up laden with a curious store 
of ill-assorted information and con- 


flicting ideals. It is the solemn truth, 
as Dr. Counts indicates, that about all 
we do today is leave it to the child 
himself to pick his own way through 


the mess; we spread a lavish curricu 


lum before him and tell him to take it 
or leave it. Until we 
why and wherefore, we 
tempt to do more. 


can learn the 
dare not at 


Senators by Fission 


herself 
wants to. 


Texas can split into five 


States if she We are 
reminded of this unique privilege by 
Representative Garner. The 
tion under which Texas was annexed 


resolu- 


in 1845 provides for such multiplica- 
tion by fission and seems to make it 
obligatory upon Congress to admit all 
five States, if so into the 
Union. The point of national interest 
is that this would send to Washington 


formed, 


eight additional Senators. All of 
them, presumably, would be Demo- 
crats. Considering the present low 
estate of Democratic fortune, that 


At least it 
would bring the balance more nearly 


might not be a bad thing. 


even, checking the sad trend toward 
But what 
troubles us is costume. It just doesn’t 


a one-party electorate. 


seem as if we could stand eight more 
of those broad-brimmed black hats 
and stringy black neckties. 


Toward the U. S. of Europe 
Pret folk indeed, this race we call 


human. By the end of this month 


the last French troops will have 
marched off German soil. Just six- 
teen years after the assassination at 
Sarajevo. Eleven and a half years 


The bitter blun- 
derings of the peace have dragged out 
nearly three times as long as those of 
the war. 


after the armistice. 


It has been an era of cyni 
futile 
conferences, half-hearted handshakes, 
treaties signed with fingers crossed. 


cism, distrust, disillusion, of 


Yet there is always a glint of hope. 
Briand flings on the table, dented as 
it is by fist-pounding, his plan for a 
United States of Europe. He pro- 
poses a federation of twenty-six na- 
Without touching the sover- 
eigntv of any, it “affirm the 
It would be 


tions. 
would 
moral union of Europe.” 
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developed within the League of Na 
tions. Its form would be _ political 
rather than economic, in that its mem 
bers would be elected by the govern 
ments and not by business interests. 
But it would deal with inter-European 
tariffs, improvements in communica 
tion by road, rail, canal and rivers, 
and financial co-operation. 
Indubitably the effect would be eco 
nomic. There is no other effect worth 
reckoning in the world as it is today. 
Hundred-per-cent there 
in the Briand plan an 
alliance 


Americans 
fore see eco- 
nomic growing 


Perhaps it is. 


against the 
power of our country. 
herself will not easily 
slough off the habits and fears of a 
thousand years. On the very day 
when Briand announced his plan II 
Duce thundering at Florence: 
“Words are very fine things, but mus 


Europe 


was 


kets, machine-guns, ships, airplanes, 
Right, if 
unaccompanied by might, is a vain 
word. 


and guns are even better. 


Fascist Italy, which is power 
fully armed, can now propose its al 
ternative—either our precious friend- 
ship or our dangerous hostility.” 
No, will not 


soon. 


Pan-Europe come 

But it will Bold as it 
seems today, the Briand plan is but a 
feeble Ultimately, we 
must believe, there can be no nation 
a continent, and nationalism 
will join thrones and custom houses 
in the limbo of forgotten follies. 


come, 
beginning. 


less than 


. * ~ 


‘PEAKING, as we were, of the dis- 


tribution of intelligence, we note 
now statistics on the residence of mem 
bers of Phi Beta Kappa. The small city 
of Princeton leads with 238, one out 
of every forty-two of its inhabitants, 
whereas great New York has only one 
in every 3,600 of its population. It 
must not be too readily assumed, how 
ever, that wearers of the gold key are 
necessarily We 
know a family that recently moved 
away from 
place bored them. But then they were 
adherents of Harvard. | ee 


good companions. 


Princeton because the 








—— 
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Commencement Memories 


“ TUST think, graduating from college! Why I can 


remember when you were only so high!” .. . “Ha! 
Another bond salesman given to the world!” .. . “Well, 
vour college days are over now and you'll have to do 
something else besides drinking for a living!” ... “I'm 


giving you this paid-up life insurance policy, my boy. 
Now that you’re graduating you want to forget frivolity 
and think of the serious things in life!” ... “So this is 
your room? How did you manage to gather together 
such a collection of broken furniture, and whose picture 
is that on the mantelpiece, and what are these queer-shaped 
bottles?” “Graduating, huh? Tsk, tsk! Best years of 
your life are gone now. You'll never have as good a time 
as that again!” ... “I hear that Bob is graduating magna 
cum laude and almost at the head of the class. By the 
way, where do vou stand?” .. . “Why, vou look a-a splen- 
did in it. Of course, no one looks perfectly natural in a 
cap and gown!” .. . “Well, it’s all over now! You'll have 
to begin wearing garters again!” —A. S. 





The girl who'd been 
there before. 
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The Vacation Trip 


r'anee Jones gazed tenderly at his 
wife, who was listening to the Phil 

harmonic Symphony Orchestra’ on 

their twelve-tube superheterodyne. 

“How would you like a little holi- 
day,” he asked, “a second honeymoon 
in the new sixteen-cylinder roadster?” 

“Td be thrilled,’ said Ma Jones. 
“But do you think you could leave the 
farm?” 

“Sure,” said the squire. “The elec- 
tric milking machines are practically 
fool-proof. The gasoline tractors have 
just been overhauled. The chemical 
laboratory is in charge of the smartest 
soil chemist in the State. My new 
efficiency engineer is getting ten per 
cent more yield per acre from the gar- 
den truck patches. The pasteurizing 
and canning plants have been thor- 
oughly modernized. My roadside re- 
freshment stand and the antique fur- 
niture factory are in charge of th 
most competent manager I could hire. 
The advertising of our butter and 
eggs is producing fine results and the 
frankfurter sales graph shows a 
steady upward curve.” 

“Oh, I'd love to go,” sighed Ma 
Jones as she put down the current 
selection of the Book of the Month 
Club. ‘“‘Where to, Abner?” 

“Up to Wisconsin,” said Farmer 
Jones. “I know just the place for a 
change and a rest. We're going to 
spend our vacation out in the country 
on a real, old-fashioned farm!” 

—ArtTuHUR L, Lippmann 





Set.—Won’t confess, eh? Well, take him out and giv: 
him the third degree, boys! 
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Excuse it, Please! 


T= Casino was crowded. As I passed by the roulette 

table my eyes were caught by one of the most tragic, 
desperate faces I have ever gazed upon. A young Amer- 
ican girl was playing the wheel and losing with every 
turn. Slowly but inexorably her small stack of chips was 
melting away. For as surely as she put her money on 
seven, nine would appear, or if it was rouge she chose, 
then noir would turn up. 

Finally in desperation she grabbed her last hundred 
frane chip and planked it down on twenty-two. The ball 
faltered, popped in and out and came to rest on seventeen! 
With a half stifled cry she pushed her chair back and ran 
from the room. 

A rather genial old Frenchman was standing by my side 
and he, too, had been watching the scene, for he turned 
to me and said: “That young girl now, c’est triste, is it 
not? Every night she come here and lose her money. She 
is what you call ze Beauty Contest Winner from all ze 





Telephone Girls in America. Poor thing, she cannot get 
CUSTOMER Are you sure this soup has calories in it? ze right number !”’ —Rex Deane 


“No, buddy! Dat soup has nothin’ in it but beans!” 


Semper Fidelis | | , 


Ts were talking over their cups. 


“And just think, Josephine, you've 





been married for three years and I’ve 
not met vour husband yet.” The 
speaker was a blonde. And a very 
swell one, too. 





The other, whose hair was hidden 
by a hat, said: “He'd like to meet 
you, Elsie, but he’s so seldom 





home. eee 
“Oh, I didn’t know that he tray 
eled,” the blonde kind of murmured. 
“Yes, he travels around quite a bit. 
And he’s gone for such a long time 
when he does go that I just don’t know 
what to do with myself.” 





“Why don't you go with him?” I 
agreed with blonde. Why didn’t she? 

“T simply can’t stand hotels, Elsie.” 

“Well, you've a home and your 
adorable kiddy, and that should take 
care of you.” Again I agreed with the 
blonde. A sensible woman, that. 





“It does, and then, too, he makes a 
good living for us, and that’s all he 
thinks about.” 

“Are you sure?” the blonde asked. 

“Why, Elsie, what do you mean?” 








“Now, don’t be angry, dearest, I 
only mean that when a man’s away 
he’s apt to forget—to—well, you 
mow... . 

“Yes, I know what you mean; but 
Harry doesn’t run around. He has 





no opportunity.” a 
“What? <A traveling man with no yhor 
opportunity?” 
“Oh, Elsie, he doesn’t travel in that 
way—he travels around sitting on dif- Dr.—IVhat you need is a change of scenery!! 
ferent flagpoles.” Victim or Avro Accipent—Oh, yeah! Well, if I hadn’t changed so 
—Daviv S. LenmMan much of it I wouldn’t be here now!! 
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T THIS TIME every year, just be- 
fore making one’s annual pil- 
grimage to Lourdes, Karlsbad, 

the Pschorrbrau and other such holy 
cures, it is the custom to earn one’s 
salary by announcing to an already 
sufficiently aware public that the the 
atrical season is over and by inform- 
ing it, somewhat unnecessarily, that 
the ten best plays were those that it, 
like the reviewer, liked the best. 
Loath to violate the imbecile tradition, 
I therefore proceed to the established 
hokum—with one variation. The word 
“best” I do not fancy. It implies too 
high a quality and, when visited upon 
the selected ten, influences certain 
readers to believe that the critic fully 
endorses the plays in question. I ac- 
cordingly prefer the adjective “‘inter- 
esting,” which is considerably more 
elastic and spares the recorder any 
number of denunciatory letters from 
correspondents hinting broadly that 
his mental equipment is not all it 
should be. 

Thus safeguarded — although one 
can never completely stave off the 
mail-hoots from such _ indefatigable 
centres of culture as Lorain, Ohio, 
and Hamtramck, Michigan,—I nomi- 
nate as the ten most interesting new 
plays of the season the following: 

“The Green Pastures’. 

“The Silver Tassie’. 

“Children of Darkness”. 

“June Moon 

“Veneer”. 

“Red Rust’. 

“The Last Mile”. 

“Strictly Dishonorable”. 

“Among the Married”. 

“The Commodore Marries’’. 

This list will doubtless, despite my 
sly precautionary measures, be offen- 
sive to various persons. There will, 
for example, be kicks that I have left 
out “Berkeley Square,” over which 
my colleagues—even those not given 
to alcoholic excess and the use of 
drags—got very much excited. In 
that excitement, however, I found my- 
self unable to share, as all I could see 
in the play was a rather feeble para- 
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© TALE 


GEORGE J 
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phrase of the “When Knights Were 
Bold” kind of thing, put over on the 
critical boys as something metaphysi- 
cally hot by the injection into it of an 
allusion to Einstein, together with a 
tanciful passage about a bend in the 
river and relativity borrowed from 
Sir Oliver Lodge. There will also, 
unless I am mistaken, be _ ironic 
chuckles over my omission of “The 
Criminal Code’. which seemed to me 
a Hollywood talkie treatment of bad 
Galsworthy, of “Death Takes a Holi- 
day”, which lay hold of an interesting 
Italian original and adapted itself 
into a D. W. Griffith marmalade, and 
of “Rebound”, which all the Algon- 
quin Hotel's best customers compared 
favorably with Moliére. 

“Topaze” will probably bring me a 
half dozen letters from Beechnut, 
Vermont, telling me where to get off, 
as the vulgar phrase has it; but, 
heartbreaking though it may be to 
Beechnut, I couldn't see very much in 
“Topaze.” And my eves were just as 
weak in the instance of “The Infinite 
Shoeblack”, “The Apple Cart” and 
“Many Waters”. When it comes to 
“The First Mrs. Fraser”, there may, 
however, be some fair complaints. It 
was a very pleasant comedy; I had a 
good time at it; and if the list were 
extended to eleven, I'd probably in- 
clude it. But when, on the other hand, 
the letter-carrier arrives with the an- 
ticipated sarcasms over “Hotel Uni- 
verse’, “Karl and Anna”, “Maggie, 
the Magnificent” or “Michael and 
Mary”, he will find me out. J am 
willing to listen for a couple of sec- 
onds on the subject of ‘Meteor’, but 
who am even I to deny anyone a mere 
couple of seconds? 

The best all-around production of 
the season, says this professor, was 
that of “Uncle Vanya’. As every- 
body agrees, the letter-carrier can 
take a day off at this point. The best 
all-around musical comedy was “Sweet 
Adeline’, and I don’t want to hear 
any argument about it. If you pre- 
ferred “Sons o’ Guns”, “Fifty Million 
Frenchmen” or “Strike Up the Band”, 
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please shut up about it. The best 
music show clown was Bobby Clark; 
the best dancing girl Tilly Losch; and 
the best skit the one in the “Interna 
tional Revue”, wherein the political 
pundits seated at the banquet table 
were ultimately disclosed to be wait- 
ers. (Put that way, it sounds just 
about as funny as “Troilus and Cres- 
sida’’. ) 

The ten worst plays of the season 
were the following: “Jerry For 
Short”, “A Comedy of Women”, “The 
Crooks’ Convention’, ““The Love Ex 
pert”, “The House of Fear’, “Oh. 


Professor’, “Gold Braid’, ‘‘Courte 
san’, “House Afire’” and “Penal 
Law 2010". Ten just as sour, if that 


is possible and it apparently is, were 
“Little Orchard Annie’, “Room 349”, 
“The Traitor’, “I Want My Wife”. 
“Broadway Shadows”, “The Blue 
Ghost”, “Love, Honor and Betray”, 
“Mayfair”, “Gala Night’ and “The 
Unsophisticates”, with “‘Phantoms’”’, 
““Seven’’, “Inspector Kennedy ’”’, “Tsa- 
dora’, “Top o’ the Hill’, “Queen 
Bee”, “A Primer for Lovers’, “The 
Ledge” and a couple of dozen others, 
making it a dead heat. 

Among the things most piquant to 
regard were Evelyn Laye, the Harriet 
Hoctor ballets in “Simple Simon” and 
Percy Hammond having to go ‘way 
down to Fourteenth Street to see Eva 
Le Gallienne act Juliet. 

The best scenic equipment designed 
for a play was that of young Mr. 
Johnson for “The Criminal Code’. 
The funniest and sassiest burlesque 
show was that of the Minsky Broth- 
ers, put on during a week in March 
at the Apollo Theatre in Harlem. 

Thus, another year ends and the 
critical boys, pleasantly stewed on 
Continental Schnapps, will soon be 
found again cabling to their papers 
glowing reports of French, German, 
Italian and Russian productions that, 
were they to review them cold sober 
on Broadway, wouldn’t make the 
slightest impression on them. 

(Nathan Recommends on page 27) 
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Campus Pests 


In sleek, speedy roadsters they jaun- 
tily cruise, 

Resplendent in furs and with money 
to lose, 


The dukes of the campus, the school’s 


upper set; 


They dance and drink liquor and gam- 


ble and pet. 

The other collegians, less 
than they, 

Have fun in their own individual way; 

In second-hand cars and _ perpetual 
debt, 


favored 


They dance and drink liquor and gam- 


ble and pet. 

The co-eds, of course, have a life of 
their own, 

{musing themselves on a_ different 
tone; 

lor social diversions, without a regret, 

They dance and drink liquor and gam- 
ble and pet. 

The _ staid, professors, all 
bearded and grave, 


stern 


Have learned the lost science of how 
to behave; 


The older they grow, the more wis- 


dom they get— 
Their favorite pastimes are mysteries 
yet. —Terp GoLpsmirH, 


Columbia ’30 
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“Oh, Lord—are you going to propose again, Oscar?” 


—T. M. Fo ps, 


19 


Yale 


The King’s English. 





°30 


—Row tanp Lyon, 


George Washington U. ’29 


Definition 


A dean is one who reads the college 
humorous magazine and finds the 
third meaning to a joke with only two. 


—Cat Lennox, Jr., 
Wisconsin , 


How to Get an Article in Cheer 


Leaders: 


Write 
features. 


a take-off on one of JupGr’s 


Explain that you are a second cou 
sin of the editor. 

Send in a Scotch joke. 

Send ten bucks 
manuscript. 

Have George Ade write the 
for you. 

Trade 
blatt. 


along with your 
article 


names with Arthur Silver- 


—Cat Lennox, JR., 
, 


Wisconsin ’33 
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Homewreckers 


S° you'd like to get away to the sea- 
shore, only you can’t sublet your 
apartment or get His Nibs to call off 
the lease. Very well then, stop look- 
ing like a seventy-five-dollar funeral 
and give a lease-breaking party. I 
offer you several varieties. 
One, or the Little Wonder 
Soakup, is a lulu and will 
set you back about three 
hundred of the smaller 
dollar bills in breakages, 
cigarette holes in the fur- 
niture, stained carpets 
and smoke in the 
tains. 


Number 


cur- 
It consists merely 
of letting loose 
o fair-weather friends 
with all-night energy and 
hollow legs amongst a 


a passel 


boatload of lemons and a 
tank of what they scrape 
off the boat itself. The 
combination never fails. 

Number Two is called 
The Senator and though 
the damage runs to tele- 
phone numbers, it has its 
points. For this vou will 
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have to invite Carnera, the Noise 
Abatement Committee, Graham 
MacNamee, a Fascist and an anti- 


Fascist and Senator Borah. In 
less time than it takes to shout 
“whoopee!” Carnera can go into 


his clog and push over all the 
pianos in sight; the Fascisti will 
remove each other's egos painfully ; 
MacNamee will broadcast; the 
Noise Abatement Committee will 
tell of their plans to rubberize the 
subway; and nobody 
Borah silent. 


ever heard 

Or, if you only care to spend 
some wear and tear on your nerves, 
put Bessie Smith's “Empty Bed 
Blues” on that gramaphone that 
plays 1,500 records without wind- 
ing. Still better, by collecting a 
few of your parlor big game hunt- 
ers and passing out an assortment of 
bass drums, castanets, ice-tongs, ty pe- 
writers, ocarinas, quill toothpicks, 
paper bags, musical saws, flageolets, 
ratchets, shoes for dropping on the 
floor, and plenty of summer static, 
you can turn the trick neatly. Lest 
we forget, have the place plentifully 
strewn with Rudy Vallée megaphones 
to be used only in glee-clubbing the 
Stein Song to death. 

Naturally, once the party gets hot 
and boils dangerously, what to do 
when the police come is entirely up to 
you. I’m merely trying to help get 
you into trouble. 


Wise Guy 


run across the 


he 

happiest young man 
in the world. He has 
worked out a perfect 
scheme for insuring 


his drinking. He 


GET “Wo FASO Remote 
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AN’ WHEAI THE POLICE Come, CALL'EM A 
* BIG BUNCH GE GARDEN IAs! THEN THEY'LL 
WHAM THEIR AIGHTSTICKS AT YOU AN! You 
DODGE 'EM AN'“THE STICKS WHAM THE 

WALL AN’ THASS MoRE NoiSe M/ 


o~ 


WIG 


makes a point of attending only the 
opening nights of speaklowlies for the 
simple reason that those are the only 
occasions you can depend on_ the 
liquor being honest. Tony can hardly 


take a chance on his first night. 


Bridge and Goulash 


Averion Bripce players never had 
- the opportunity to go wild as do 
the poker players who 
play deuces wild, spit-in- 
the-ocean and 
devices. 


similar 
Contract 
players, however, have 
copped the poker stunt 
by introducing ‘“‘gou 

lashes” into the 


cTazy 


new game. So 
wild is the “‘gou- 
lash” deal that 


the stuffier 
stuffed shirt card 
clubs of the met- 
ropolitan district 
have forbidden 
it hanging about 
the premises. 
It’s impossible 
to explain en- 
tirely the crazy 
mazes of the 


“goulash,” but 
here’s the gen- 
eral idea. The 
ecards are dealt 


and, if the play- 
ers do not make 
a bid, the cards 
are arranged in 
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WIRE CARNERA To 
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HE FLAT BELOW / 


am 


suits, replaced in the deck and redealt 


va 


in lots of five-five-and-three. After 
the redeal the bidding starts anew. 


This method of dealing gives the play- 
ers very freakish hands and a chance 
to run berserk in the 
bidding. If a player 
holds seven cards of a 
suit, he is very apt to 
find the six other 
cards of that suit with 
one of his adversaries. 
And when he leads an 
ice it is often trumped 
the first crack out of 
the box. ‘“‘Goulash’”’ is 
a sweet dish with the 
women who, when 
the y really gamble, 
By the way, 
work out 
a game of Auction 
bridge with the deuces 
wild? 


gamble. 
can anyone 


Senator, Puh-leese! 


Wi not trv a session or two of 
1’? =6The 


‘*Senator—puh-leese! 
party is divided into Democrats, Re 
publicans and audience. Each player 
takes the character of some U. S. 
Senator—Borah, Reed, Smoot, Brook 
hart and the other skulls. <A freak 
law is then chosen from the editorial 
or sleeping quarters) of Jupeer. It 
is put before the Senate, with a mo- 
tion to repeal. Whereupon the Vice 
President lets the into a 
furious session of debate on the merits 
of the law. Whenever the talk runs 


Senate go 
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out the thing is put to vote. Then 
the game goes round again with a 
fresh set of Senators and another 
law. Naturally the game cannot 
be played if your 
too ashamed to make believe they 
are Senators. 


guests are 


Cheep, Cheep! 


HE news that book publishers 
climbed into their parachutes 
and dropped the price of novels 


y 


to a lone buck is right down this 
dept’s alley. I’ve been demand 
ing it for vears, and now I'll go 
further and that we're 
frightfully overcharged for much 
more. Furniture, frinst. Think 
of it, you can buy a Ford and 
travel a million miles for what a 
Chesterfield, sat on by Mehale Hur- 


shout 


lock in 1819, sets you back. Golf 
clubs, specially weighted, balanced 


and lived with during maturity, cost 
enough to pay the damages done by a 
freshman in a china shop. Also sport- 
ing goods; service charges; 


garage 







roadhouse sandwiches (I won't 
word 
charges); speakeasy setbacks; 


Say a about cover 
resort hotels; hot dogs at stadi 
rent; French 
panamas; broccoli 


ums; cooking ; 
$ 

with Hol 

sauce; and 


And 


a steam yacht these days on 


§ 
s 


Af 
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a 


landaise rides in 


subways. who can own 
an eighty-five-dollar-a- week 
salary? 


Hihattractions 


TH Cord 


can be 
save 


Se 
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cabriolet, which 
purchased if you 
tinfoil. ... The 
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enough 


( LAKE, AND WAS 
SHE A WIHATTRACTON 





where the 


silliest 
bridesmen wore berets, cutaways with 


season’s wedding 


Ascot ties, white button 


sneakers with half-heels and poil but- 


spats over 


tons. ... The Fireside Inn in the new 
Chelsea development, 
where 85c pays for a swell 
dinner. The neither 
anti- nor pro-sentimental 


obit on the late Leo P. 
Flynn by Joe Williams in 
the Eventelly..... Joe 
Sayre’s Germanophilic 
idea that the darned Teu 
tons are so clever they can 
blotting 
Frigidaires in 
.. Television 
to see what your best 


make gin out of 
paper. 
hotel rooms. . 


Gi, | 
~~ Uifiy SHE SAT girl has on for the 

a / ACROSS FPom evening. The 
}) MELEANING SPRING news they wouldn't 


(? give diplomas to the 
ae University of Arkan- 
sas graduates unless 
they wore shoes! 


—JupDGE, Jr. 
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t Has long been accepted parlor- 
room entertainment to blame 
everything from corn-borer epi- 

demics to unemployment on Holly- 
wood, and the old school intellectual 
cannot get through a speech without a 
curling of the lip in the general direc- 
tion of the Pacific Coast. 

As a rule this condescension annoys 
me, but, brothers, today I admit all. 
No tabloid, no water-front, no hip- 
exhibit ever struck me with such a 
sickening impact as a movie called 
‘The Divorcee.” I did not read “Ex- 
Wife,” from which this movie took its 
story, but I cannot believe that the 
quondam anonymous author who so 
successfully leaped from boudoir to 
typewriter ever put together a string 
of words as shocking, coarse, and nau 
seating as the shadowy interpretation 
Before this mawkish 
outburst you can only blush, stammer 
and whisper that the movies are just 
in their infancy, and it’s getting to be 
an unhealthy childhood. 

If Miss Norma Shearer had elected 
to stalk flat-footed across the set with 
few or no raiments and enact simply 
a few fundamental and once religious 
rites, one could eall on the Greeks, 
Havelock Ellis and the biologists for 
support. If the director had chosen 
to put this heroine through one series 
of indiscretions after another with no 
apology but with a logical motivation 
employed by Tolstoy, Ibsen, O'Neill 
ind every probing dramatist, if he 
had led his heroine into Mrs. Warren’s 
profession with the cold precision of 
Shaw, then you would have had some- 
thing of drama. 


of the screen. 


You cannot drama- 
tize the involved conduct of men and 
women any deeper in the mire than it 
really is, but the manner of the de- 
scent, not the depth, is a manifesta- 
tion of the dramatist’s character. 
Writer, director, and actress man- 
iged to make “The Divorcee’”’ a shock- 
ing piece of work because of its pre 
tensions. This movie purports to be 
smart, it pretends to the high places, 
and there is not one sincere piece of 
acting, there is not one genuine word 
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in the piece from beginning to end. 
Here is your Macfadden school of 
art, a patent medicine with an artistic 
label, a thing as incongruous as a 
hairy-chested floor-walker. You are 
asked to believe that a man of means 
and intelligence is giving a_house- 
party in a hunting lodge, while the 
characters accost one another like de- 
partment-store clerks on their annual 
picnic. This bovine aphrodisiac fur- 
nishes a heroine who is supposed to 
represent the modern woman with her 
bundle of neurotic problems, while as 
a matter of fact she giggles and sighs 
with the mechanical effort of a chorine 
trying to pay next month’s rent. 
There is nothing novel or daring 
about the situation in this great pro- 
duction, but never have I seen a more 
brazen appeal to the constant confes- 
sion readers; if this is the tempo of 
future morie productions, I shall have 
to turn in my uniform, join the Lost- 
Cause League and call it a day. 


md hu Runaway Brive” makes no 

effort to prove anything, but it 
has Mary Astor, and while she has 
never been called upon to demonstrate 
any fiery genius, she is so genuine and 
lovely she manages to grace the sim- 
ple plot of the movie with enough 
charm to give you an hour’s pleasant 





Recommended 


“All Quiet on the Western Front” 
gruesome mass! 


panorama o!t war 
that capital 
he 1 


rather than dramatizes 






the power of the novel 

“Free and Easy’’—-A talking, singing 
and a sadder Buster Keaton in a cas 
ual sic show 


“He Knew Women’’—A smart comedy 
taken from the stage with very little 
damage in transit 


“Journey’s End’—The best war movie 
ever showr in tk country, with i 
superb performance by Colin Clive 


“South Sea Rose’”—A cock-eyed and 
loose-jointed farce with Lenore Ulric 
and a star cast 

“The Man From Blankley’s’—John 
Jarrymore n | rst good movie in 
a decade 


“Young Man of Manhattan”—A pro- 


nal, alert ul entertaining job 
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entertainment. The plot counter 
points a robbery with a society elope 

ment; it has one very funny scene, a 
good character actor and a happy end 
ing. It has, which is enough for me. 
Miss Astor, and while I deprecate the 
lack of influence this stern guide 
seems to have with the impresarios, I 
cannot but again ask why this lady is 
not given at least one opportunity to 
try her hand at some real work. 


M* otp New England conscience 
. and the editor lately have 
prompted me to sit through entire 
movie programs at the local cathe 
drals, and I can only marvel once 
again at the unlimited endurance of 
The ballets, the 
swan dance, the adagio dancers are 
still there; a bit feeble and gray, but 
just as insisting. Worse than the 
stage unit, as it is called, is the in 
creasing number of 


the movie customer. 


movie shorts. 
There seems no end to the resurrec 
tion of dead vaudeville acts, and the 
Amos-’n’-Andy offspring already are 
as thick as the sons of Abraham. The 
Walt Disney animated cartoons, the 
newsless newsreels, and Laurel and 
Hardy are the only routine talking 
shorts with any measure of entertain 
ment in them. The rest are as un- 
imaginative and humorless as_ the 
memoirs of an undertaker. If they 
ever put meat in these short sub- 
jects, in time they should’ more 
than surpass the silly stage shows 
now necessary to bring in the nick- 
els. The Germans have sent over 
some exceedingly good nature studies. 
The Grantland Rice sport shorts are 
the only things we have done in this 
direction, and some of these are excel 
lent. The customers always give the 
animated cartoons a hand, even though 
they do slumber profoundly through a 
million-dollar feature production. Di 
rector Parrott has worked out a new 
and effective routine for his comics. 
Laurel and Hardy, and if the boys 
would only spend some time and put 
some good men on the job the short 
might come to be a major product. 
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mn & ens has held, fourteen times, the Nati nal 
’ 


lhose who follow this department of Judge will 
enc is und ubtedl, 


Ur. Lenz will welcome ci 
related t 


rrespondence 
Auction and Contract provided 


TT fairest test of Bridge skill is 

duplicate play by teams of four. 
The hands are regularly dealt and 
played by a pair representing each 
contesting team. The other two hands 
are then played by the second half of 
the teams, so that each one of the four 
hands is played against the same team, 
but without the question of memory 
governing the result as the individual 
players see each deal but once. When 
two players compete in a duplicate 
pair match the only method of com- 
parison that can be made is the result 
obtained at other tables where the bid- 
ding and the play are entirely beyond 
the control and jurisdiction of the 
original pair. 

The Knickerbocker team, defending 
the Eastern Bridge Championship 
Trophy against the challenging Bos- 
ton team, made the following tough 


deal prove a good asset. 


O8 65 
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The Bidding 











SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
(a Spade |2 Hearts Pass| Pass 








|2 Spades | 3 Diamonds | Pass| Pass | 
|3 Spades} Pass Pass | Pass 











The Knickerbockers at this table 
were playing the East-West cards and 
after the opening play of the King 
of Diamonds, West was hard put for 


a good lead. 


bos @ LENZ = 


correspondents 


and Internatic nal Bridge and Whist ( po pa onships. 


the most remarkable ca d player the world has ever known. 


understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has Sidney 
from Judge readers and will give advice and answer questions 
ts send stampe i addressed envelopes for reply. 


The bidding was the only clue. 
Hearts had been bid first on the sys- 
tem of bidding the long suit first when 
it is a biddable suit. With two suits 
of the same length, the major is given 
preference over the minor. As East 
had not gone back to Hearts after the 
partner’s secondary Diamond bid he 
must hold more Diamonds _ than 
Hearts. The maximum number of 
Diamonds being three, his holding in 
Hearts could not be more than two, so 
South must have at least three Hearts, 
and the Heart lead would not jeop- 
ardize the King. 

South won with the Jack, played 
the Ace and a low Spade, which East 
won and returned the Heart. South 
went up with the Ace and led the 
third round of Hearts. If West is 
put in the lead, it seems that the Ace 


of Diamonds is the logical continuance | 


without a card 
of re-entry—the eight of Spades ap- 
pearing quite innocuous. 


as dummy seems to be 


However, East must disregard the 
partner's play and trump the trick 
whether or not the King goes up, and 
the low Club lead saves game and 
forces South to guess correctly to ful- 
fill the contract. 


At the second table, the Boston 
team bid the Diamonds first, but the 
final bid was the same—three Spades 
by South. The King of Diamonds 


was opened and followed by the six | 


of Hearts, which dummy won with 
the Queen, South false-carding the 
Jack. The Queen of Diamonds was 
led, South discarding the low Club 
and West was again in the lead but 
without any knowledge as to his part- 
ner’s Heart holding. It appeared that 
South might have the Ace of Hearts 
alone, so the Heart was led and the 
ten won. Now the Ace and a low 
Spade put East in and the Club lead 
was pounced on with the Ace. A low 
Spade was won by dummy’s eight and 
the ten of Diamonds took care of the 
Queen of Clubs, the adversaries being 
held down to three tricks—two Dia- 
monds and one Trump. 
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The Man for the Job 


Wurm J. 


pressive 


SmitH made an im- 
figure as he strode 
into the office. The girl at the tele- 
phone was awed by his six feet, three. 
“I want to see the man who sees peo 
ple about the ad you had in the paper 
yesterday,” Mr. Smith said to the girl. 
The girl rose and entered a door upon 
which was lettered “President, Pri 
vate.” 

“There’s a man outside wants to see 
you about the position you had the 
ad in the paper about yesterday,” the 
girl said to the president. 

“Good,” said the president. ‘Show 
him in.” The girl started to do as 
| she was bid when the president said, 
“Wait a minute. Does he look like 
the type of man we are after?” 

“I don’t know,” said the girl. “I 
mean I don’t know what you mean.” 

“Well,” said the president, “this 
position of Eastern Sales Manager is 
a pretty important job, you know. 
Would you say from looking at this 
fellow that he'd measure up to the 
requirements ¢ 

I don’t know,” 





said the girl. 

The president picked up a copy of 
the ad from his desk and read, “* ‘The 
man we want must have a driving per- 
sonality, be forceful and commanding, 
able to domineer in any situation; he 
must have sufficient courage and power 
to push through whatever obstacles 
may stand in his way, to batter down 
interference and control a large group 
of men on the road.” Now, do you 
think he’s the man?” the president 
asked as he stopped reading. 

“T’ll send him in,” the girl said non- 
committally and vanished. 

In another second William J. Smith 
was in the office of the president. 
“Now, Mr. Smith,” the president was 
saying, “you read our advertisement 
and felt you were the fellow we 
wanted. Just what have you been do 
ing up to now that makes you think 
you can be forceful and commanding 
... able to domineer in any situation? 
What makes you think you can push 
through any obstacle that may stand 
in your way . that you can batter 
down interference and have sufficient 
driving personality to control a large 
group of men on the road?” 
said Mr. Smith, “it’s 
I ain’t been driving a ten- 
| ton truck for seven years without 
| havin’ all them things you got down 
| in your ad. When do I start?” 
—Carro__t CARROLL 





“Listen, boss,” 
in the bag. 


Worst Pun of the Week 


“The French took umbrage at Mus- 
solini’s speech!” 
“Oh, well, lotsa people take um- 
| brages but never return ’em.” 


























bre the Supreme 





Home Movies of the people, 
the places you see, the ro- 
mance and adventures you 
meet with . . . Enjoy the 
sport of taking them, now 
—the thrill of living them 
Cc 
time and again all winter. 


ACATION . .. magic time! 

Glamorous, colorful days. A 
world with strange horizons; new 
faces, adventures, romance. 

Then, before you realize, your 
glorious vacation ends. 

Yet, it need not. For you can 
keep it always -.. every scene 
each friend, just as you see them; 
the adventures and romance 
just as you meet them... in 
home movies. 

What sport it is to take movies 
... to capture the action and color of those 
happy days. And... thrill supreme... 
re-living them time and again all winter. 

So take along a movie camera. But be 


Ciné-Kodak, 
Model BB, with 
f1.9 lens for 
making home 
movies in either 
black-and-white 
or full color. 





VACATION THRILL 








sure it’s a Ciné-Kodak — simplest of 
home movie cameras. Anyone who can 
look through a finder and press a lever 
can take successful movies with i1t— 
black-and-white or in full color. 

In operation, the simplicity of the Ciné- 
Kodak is amazing. It’s a movie camera 
that understands amateurs. It is made 


for amateurs by people who 
know their requirements. 
With the Ciné-Kodak, you 
simply look through a finder, 
press a lever, and you're 
taking movies . . . in black- 
and-white or in Kodacolor. 


Then the film is sent to 
any Eastman processing sta- 
tion—developing is included 
in the original price. And, 
with the Kodascope, the pic- 
tures are pre jected onahome 
screen as easily as playing a phonograph. 

Any Ciné-Kodak dealer will gladly dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak. Today, see the 
Ciné-Kodak, Model BB, f.1.9. Price, with 
case to match—$140. Complete outfits as 
low as $143. Many Cine. Kodak dealers 
offer attractive deferred payment plans. 
Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, o  - 


Ciné-Kodak 
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Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 
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Corner of main lobby 


Introducing moderate | 


monica, if you please. Stili, not all of 


rate into modern 


hotel luxury..... 


Appreciation is complete when you 
learn the extremely moderate rates 
at the Hotel Lexington. The luxury of 
its appointments, the perfection of its 
French cuisine, the convenience of its 


location leave nothing else to be desired. 


801 ROOMS 


Each with a private bath (tub and shower), cir- 
culating ice water, mirror door. 


341 with double beds. | person $4, two___. $5 
229 with twin beds. Either | or 2 persons. ___$6 
231 with twin beds. Either | or 2 persons. $7 


Hotel 
Lexington 


LEXINGTON AVENUE AT 48th STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
Phone MURray Hill 7400 


Direction of American Hotels Corporation 
Jj. Leslie Kincaid, President 


Frank Gregson, Mgr. 








SUDGING““BODKS - 


Have gathered more neuroses in 

one small career than a couple 
of Dr. Freuds in a lifetime, margaret 
anderson has flunked sadly at writing 
them down for posterity in an auto- 
biography overtitled “my 30° yrs’ 
war.’ Lest you don’t know about the 
lady collector, here’s the racket. Back 
when the sensitive boys and girls were 
writing in bathtowels in parisian back 
yards, margaret and her pals had the 
temerity to print their rebellious writ 
ings in a pioneering magazine called 


the little review. It is a very little 
review today, having gone to the place 
where James Joyce has gone. It ain't 


no more. Anyway, margaret did in 
troduce such names as Joyce, Hecht, 
Hemingway and Ezra Pound to the 


public for the first time, and deserves 


the proper huzzaing for her stout 
work. Of course, had she let Ben 


Hecht alone, she would not have de 
flected his course direct to the pages 
of the Saturday Evening Post. Rather, 
he chose to dally along the dark dan 


| gerous backalleys of literatoor for a 


time, toying with hangmen’s nooses, 
slum sweat and cullid porters’ trage- 
dies in the highbrow manner. That, 
worked itself out and 
Ben is with the movies at a thousand 
a week. 
George Antheil, the plumber, who in- 
troduced the musical saw into the 
Philharmonic making it the Philhar- 


however, has 


And margaret did encourage 


There 


highbrows 


margaret’s work was in vain. 


was a time when many 
read excerpts from Joyce and were 
moved to recite their perversions be- 
fore the assembled initiates of Green- 
wich Village. 

Just the 


should have been champagne to the 


same “my 30 yrs’ war” 
taste and war to the nerves for those 
who suffered with thwarted and burn- 
ing unpublished genius back in 1919. 
It would have been exciting to get the 
up and up on why artistic artists love 
to have themselves photographed re 
flected in a bowl of ink and why their 
eyes look so faraway and bleary- like 
as tho the stories in Liberty actually 
hurt to read. If they only knew how 
it hurt to read Marianne 
Gertie Stein. But this is an idle aside, 
and the important thing is that mar 
garet’s struggles to get Hemingway 
started, so that he could go the Hem- 
ingway of all flesh and into sixty edi 
tions, reads as brightly as does “The 
Little Colonel at Boarding School,” 
being that girlie-girlie. Margaret tells 
us nothing more about Sherwood An- 
derson, . Picasso, T. S. Eliot and | 
Johnny Sumner than we knew or 
cared to know in the past. All we can 
give her for her work is a seated vote 
of thanks and keep our hat on as we 
do it. —Tep SHANE 


Moore and 
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THE LETTERS 


of 
MARION FISHER 


Dear Hortense: 


| ve just been up to City Hospital to 

see Sally Saunders. She parted com- 
pany with a pestiferous appendix that 
hasn't meant good by her in years, and 
her operation is a huge success, socially 
as well as surgically. 

Around her bed are enough flowers to 
make the California Chamber of Com- 
merce turn green with envy. And talk 
about fruit! You ought to see the nurses 
and internes eating it for her! Well, 
after looking over the situation, | didn't 
know what to bring her as my own get- 
better-in-a-hurry offering. | sure was in 
@ quandary (nice word, eh Hortense?) 
until a little birdie whispered a happy 
thought to me. 

So last week | sent her a two-year sub- 
scription to JUDGE. It will give her 
pleasure long after the operation has 
been forgotten. And today, when | ar- 
rived at the hospital she had already re- 
ceived her first issue, with the following 
therapeutic results: (1!) Increased 
Laughter. (2) Normal Pulse. (3) Stimu- 
lated Sense of Humor. (4) General 
Constitutional Improvement! 

Next time you want to cheer up a 
sick friend, send the surest little recov- 
ery-hastener in the world—send a sub- 
scription to JUDGE! 


Joyously yours, 


: oe ae 


* & & 


If you know a patient who needs the 
healing balm of laughter, lose no time in 
sending a subscription to JUDGE. Sick 
or well, some friend or relative will 
chuckle at JUDGE'S weekly wit. Use the 
handy coupon below for your gift sub- 
scription. 

JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 6-14-30 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Dear Judge 

Please send 

© 1 year $5.00 


| 


Judge weekly for 


2 years 7.80 
to 
Address 


City .. . State 
for which enclosed please find my check. 
































Nathan Recommends 


“The Tavern” (Fulton)—George M. Cohar 
and some happy nonsense 


“The Green Pastures” (Mansticld)—God 

re ht wn to earth in a tenderly humorous 

Negro fantasy A first-rate darkey trouy 
the honors 


“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—Ameri- 
n antics in Paris, embellis h some 
mots and fre 


wit 


“Simple Simon” (Ziegfeld)—Ed Wynn, Har 


( 


octor and Ziegfeld décor 


“Strike Up 
nd M 


ark a 


the Band” (Times Square) 

Cullough cutting up at their 
st, the M. Clark especially. 

“The Last Mile” (Harris)—Prison melodrama 
f high effectiveness An excellent produc- 


“Flying High’ (Apollo)—Some rough and 
I y humor 


- 
ly 


awt tal ere. 
“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperial)—Jack Dona 
nd a show wit some feastful comedy 
“Strictly Dishonorable’ (Avyvon)—It remains 
the year's t popular and entertaining light 
medy 
“Uncle Vanya” (Cort)—The American stage’s 
t production of Chekh« 
: 


Nathan Recommends—with 
Reservations 


“Bird in Hand” (4% Street)—Drinkwater 
comedy w tl pou I See 


1 ts of merit but with a 
nd-rate acting company 


“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)—Ervine 
litt th ¢ 


tto, wit the company not giving the author 
fair deal. 


“Street Scene” (Ambassador)—Elmer R 


study of tenement fe, with the troupe 


cide 


lily off, 


“It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Roug! 
some of it inn 


lunny 


“Lost Sheep” (Selwyn)—Rougher stuff, « 


“Topaze” (Music Box)—French comedy wit 


br g! t 


in a melting m 


gh pots and some that aren't 


} 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—Milne still 
mood ] 


or the overly sentimenta 


“The Blue Ghost” (Forrest)—Tras!} 


“Apron Strings” (48th Street)—Nothing 


“Stepping Sisters” (Royale)—Zer« 


“Let and Sub-Let” (Biltmore)—Ditt« 








Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of 
this issue, send them to JupGe 
and you will receive $5 for any 
that we are able to use. 

The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 
S. V. M. Ray, Miami, Fla. 
Dorothy M. Springer, Colorado 

Springs, Colo. 

L. D. Clarkson, Houston, Tex. 
Marion L. Morales, Kearney. 

Neb. 

O. E. Kiessling, Washington. 

a. ¢c. 








OLD-FASHIONED LUGGAGE 
CAN'T HELP BEING 
CONSPICUOUS 


Like a sore thumb... an ancient attic heirloom traveling today 
achieves prominence without trying. The old slatted chests 
and the creaking wardrobes of yesterday have vanished. 


Modern trunks, typified by the good looking Hartmann groups, 
are spruce looking, colorful, staunchly built affairs. In keep- 
ing with the times. . . flattering to your clothes and immensely 
practical. In the standard size Hartmann, for example, 10 or 
12 suits or costumes travel securely — free of wrinkles and muss- 
ing. Plenty of room without crowding for all accessories too. 


See the tan canvas grain Ducord group with swagger Regimental 
Striping. Everything from a hat box to a 20-hanger carry-all. 
Widely favored by the travel-wise. Prices from $35 to $225. 


ARTMANN 


TRUNKS 


At Most Good Shops 
and Department Stores 





HARTMANN TRUNK CO., RACINE, WIS 
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Siatler 
service 


awatts 
you in 
six cities 


So you get “Statler Service” here, 
from employees trained in an inter- 
ested helpfulness to guests. 

You get the comforts of radio in 
your room, a morning paper under 
your door, running ice water, a bed- 
head reading lamp, and other 
“extra” conveniences for which 
you aren’t charged extra. 

You get the benefit of rates which 
are fixed and unchanging, regard- 
less of conditions — and every 
rooin’s rate is posted, in plain 
figures, in that room. 

And you get a guarantee of your 
satisfaction, from the time you 
come in the door. 

In any of six cities you can have 


“Statler Service.” 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
[Motel Pennsylvania \ 
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+ 40 cents. 
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CHAMDION HEAVYWEIGHT 
FiGhTeER OF MIAMI FLA. 
FougkT ONE HUNDRED Fights, 
NEVER STRUCK HIS OPPONENT, 
WAS NEVER KNOCKED OUT, 
NEVE(2 LOST A DECISION, 
AND NEVER WON A 


FIGHT 
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‘OW GORY 
he Pet Duck owned by Abelard WARUE MECUES or pain, WIS. MADE 
Byoraslrom of Proctor Mimn., 420 POINTS IN 10 MINUTES IN A STRAIG¢T] 
lays Ked, White and Blue Eggs, gine? GAME WITH Jane SCHAEFFER IN 
She quacks to the Tune of \aoz: > tae Ce For A 
“My Country Tis of Thee.” ce, € Buocks FoR BALLS, 




















“Wassa matter with the bartender——heat prostration?” 
“No—a cop just paid for a drink.” 
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Formula for Being President 


1800-—Cut down a cherry tree. 
1870—Split it into rails. 
1910—Work it up into golf clubs. 
1930—Make it into fishing poles. 
—WaASHINGTON STAR 


Out of 500 books that are to be 
presented to the White House, 20 are 
volumes of detective and mystery fic- 
tion. This shows sympathetic discern- 

Most presidents are fond of 
mystery stuff, and the kind that ap- 
pears in the Congressional Record has 


ment. 


a certain sameness. 
—SpokaNE REVIEW 


The young ladies do a good deal of 
singing about vagabonds these days, 
but usually when they actually meet 
one the headline goes this way: “Girl 
Flees Tramp.” 


—EveENING Post 


They want a song for Fathers’ Day, 
which is June 15, which, oddly enough, 
is the day on which the second instal- 
What’s 
the matter with the song adopted by 
The Conning Tower four years ago— 

Pop Is the Weasel’’? 

Bs Be 


ment of the income tax is due. 


WorLbD 


They've got ocean liners so fast now 
that you only have to sit through a 
couple of ship's concerts while cross- 
ing. 


—THe PATHFINDER 


A correspondent in a contemporary 
wants to know what is the best way 
to clean gramophone records. ‘‘With 
sandpaper,” suggests a victim. 

—Passinc SHow 





“I’m all out of roses, Alfie dear, 
but here’s the vase I keep them in.” 





MARLBORO has 














If you are particular about your lips, try the new 


Ivory Tips. 
sodas. 


You don’t drink 8-cent ice cream 
Or smoke 3-cent cigars. 


.... why take chances with cheap cigarettes? 


For those who can afford 20 cents for the best... 


Marlboros. 
And smart women. 


Plain or Ivory Tipped 
No difference in price 


The cigarettes of successful men. 


You will like Marlboros. 
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Sold Out 


Readers are requested to notify 
Judge whenever they are unable to 
obtain a copy of a current issue at 


any newsstand. 


Judge every week is sold out on 
some stands soon after its arrival. 
Judge wishes, of course, to see that 


of 


available to serve all regular readers. 


a sufficient number copies is 


Please use this form. 


J. T. Cooney, 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 


18 East 48th St., New York City. 
I was unable to buy a copy of Judge for 


Date of issue 


at Stand (Address) 


State 

















FRENCH ALKALINE 
MINERAL WATER 
DRINK IT FREELY AS A TABLE WATER 
TO KEEP YOUR SYSTEM AT THAT DEGREE 
OF ALKALINIT) TO GOOD 
HEALTH. 


PALATABLE AND EFFECTIVE 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, *"“Newvorx 


ESSENTIAL 
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t// MOST 

GOOD 
= 
‘/ PREFER 





GOLF \ 


CLUBS 


BUTCHART-NICHOLLS 
FULL LINE OF 
BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO. SPRINGDALE. CONN. 


























A Nation 
of Suckers 


ND no wonder! Everybody now 
knows that even the best “drink” 
tastes better through a straw. That 
is why modern mixologists would as 
soon leave out the ice as serve pres- 
ent-day concoctions without Storie’s 
Straws. They're the modern pass- 
word for more drink pleasure — the 
guests of honor at every party! Get 
the 10-cent Home Package at your 
druggist’s today. Stone Straw Corp., 
Washington, D. C. 


7STON E’S 


Sonitary 


14 STRAWS 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 160 
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Submitted by J. F. De 











JUDGE’S 
| CROSS -WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


contains more than 6,000 humorously clever 
definitions that would make Noah Wel 
| ster turn over in his grave Edited by the 
staff of Jupce, the originators of hur 
cross-word puzzles, it contair of the 


best cross-word puzzles that have ever ap- 


peared in Jupce. 


And when your self-control forsakes you 
and you just can't stand the suspense 
longer—you can turn to the back of the 
book, break the seal and compare 


swers with the correct ones 


The attractive cov 
Eastman Rodger 


titles and clever captions 


er was designed |} R 
There are humorou 


on every page 
n every pag 


Order Your Copy Now! 


>) ya'll never have so much fun or get 


anywhere for $ 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 
Please send me 


Cross-Word Puzzle 
for which I enclose $ 


copies of Judge's 


Book, at $1.50 each, 


Name 
| 
Address 
| 
City State 
L — 
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well, Tampa, Fla. 


Horizontal 


\ nocturnal holdup. 

What Dora thinks insteps are 

A rough kid. 

Something Lady Godiva encountered. 
Alpha and Omega 

Spinach. 

A circle 

4 good way to get Charlie started. 

Where excavating operations start. 

A couple of mild boshes. 

Quite a while 

What some jealous husbands call Rudy V. 
To possess 
How a man 
Mr. Fide’s first name 

4 Leaping Lena 

The free-est thing about Texas Guinan’s club. 
The song of the dawn. 

Where cowboys make whoopee (plur.). 

He of C D Goldfish fame 

ae of the "90's 

thirds of ten. 

Oring 

1 of receiver (plur 


feels after six months of marriage. 


know me 
ld be around a prohibition agent's neck. 
8 one 18 easy 

this one ts not so smart 

rnera knows about the fight racket 

¢ » pr ce of a clean shirt in China 

Wt Mr. Capone is now 

I rom now oO 

The boy with the big teeth 

One thing the new dresses have brought back. 
Romar monetary unit. 

A tanning expert. 

— 8 the dirt! 
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Ths hangs around the Mrs. 

Sits up and takes notice. 

The child next door. 

This starts Nature’s Remedy. 

What your tenants did to your house. 
Kinda spooky 

A builder of Spanish castles 

Chicago households 


Vertical 


And Dora thinks this is soap suds. 

If this comes back it is not worth much.” 
A kind of fodder for sausage grinders. 
Snappy. 

Hatred. 

A hot spot 

This is getting to be quite a race course. 
4 small drum. 

Land of beautiful songs, brickbate or what have you. 
What they do on No. 6 vertical. 

Exists. 

Moon Mullins’ landlady. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


This was ever thus. 
An overheated fan. 
Watch the hand that rocks this. 
4 good thing to do to the installment collector. 
Something Fisher Bodies lack. 
\ big noise about town. 
Point of compass. 
These are always right and admit it 
Greeting between gangsters. 
Feminine name 
{ diplomatic officer. 
A clan 
This is on the up and up 
Point of compass 
The first half of your rent 
Created quite a disturbance 
Swear openly 
Approximately 
his may or may not be worth the learning. 
What d’ye mean you lost your dog? 
Ancestors 


18 18 NOt so gooe 


French article 


Each (abbr.). 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Why I’m Washed Up with the 
Bench 


(Continued from page 8) 


in the cellar. Then he ties a string to 
their noses and attaches the other end 
to my bed-post.” 

“Your bed post?” I stammered. 
“But you don’t live there any more.” 


“No, I live here in New York,” ad 


mitted the gent. “That don’t worry 
Dr. Marzipan—-he ties the string to 
my bed anyway. Then he jerks the 


string so I can’t sleep. I want an in 
junction to make him stop.” I hur 
riedly summoned Miss Pardee again 
and we escorted the insomnibus to the 
elevator, but as there was no car there 
we threw him down the shaft. 

Well, I thought I'd better take a 
little vacation to rest my nerves, so I 
threw some clothes in a bag and taxied 
to Grand Central. I had just bought 
a ticket to Atlantic City when a man | 
hardly knew invited me to have a 
drink. I remember having several and 
then there was a blank space. Any- 
way, the next thing I knew I woke up 
in a hotel; all my clothes were gone 
and a large police dog was licking my 
face. The worst part of the whole 
thing was that the dog was a light 
green in color. 

There’s the whole story in a nut 
shell, and I hope it clears up the 
clouds of slander hoveling about my 
good name. If anybody wants to 
practise law with a string of veiled 
cuckoos and phonies with cotton um 
brellas cluttering up the office, I'll sell 
them my practice, with Miss Pardee 
thrown in, for five bucks. I’m through. 


Whoops, My Dear! 


Dartmouth students are wearing 
short pants. The faculty is now in 
doubt whether to give the boys diplo- 
mas or hoops. —N. Y. Sun 


The novice at trout fishing had 
hooked a very small trout and had 
wound it in till it was rammed against 
the end of the rod. 

Pupil—What do I do now? 

Instructor—Climb up the rod and 
stab it. 

—Pattron’s MontHLy 


The revelation that there are 1,250,- 
000 correspondence school students in 
the United States shows what a tre- 
mendous need that Maine Stein Song 
filled when Rudy Vallée crooned it 
into the ether. 

—N. Y. Heratp Trispune 


Senators are complaining that the 
new dial telephones annoy them. 
They get their heads caught in the 
holes. 

—N. Y. Sun 
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LE MOMENT TERRIBLE 
(THE TERRIBLE MOMENT) 

If when traveling, you are surprised in a 

little pic-nic (pronounced peek-neek) by 


madame (the wife) .. . quelle affaire ... 








be nonchalant . 
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MURAD 


PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY 
DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS 














Tue Movern Kin—Hello, Auntie, will you put something in my 
travel fund? When I get enough, I’m going to run away from home. 
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Whang! 


A fraternity had sent its curtains to 
be laundered. It was the second day 
that the house had stood unveiled. 
One morning the following note ar- 
rived from a sorority across the street: 

“Dear Sirs: May we suggest that 
you procure curtains for windows? 
We do not care for a course in 
anatomy.” 

The chap who left his shaving to 
read the note answered: 

“Dear Girls: The course is op- 
tional.” 

—MontTREAL STAR 


The transatlantic flight season has 
started but so far no one has gone over 
the North Pole in a barrel. 

—Evenine Post 


Speaking ot the good old days, do 
you remember the old-fashioned girl 
who used to make ash receivers out of 
cigar bands? Well, she now has a 
daughter who makes one out of the 
parlor rug. 

Lovisvi_Le Courier JouRNAL 


It’s strange that a motorist never 
remembers he used to be a pedestrian. 
—EverysBopy’s WEEKLY 





WorKMAN (to mate in difficul- 
ties) — Just ’and me the ’ammer, 
Alfie, will you? 


—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


Mr. Harkness Please Note 


G. Muddlestone Thrushbeak says 
he will not send his boy to Yale be- 
cause he is afraid the boy might get 
caught under falling buildings or be 
run over by a steam shovel. 


N. Y. Sun 








Love and Learn 


Tillie—But mother, I can’t marry 
him. He’s an atheist and doesn’t be- 
lieve there is a hell. 

Mother—Go ahead and marry him, 
dear! -MississippP1 BULLETIN 


A gentleman was hanged by mis 
take in Mexico City the other day, 
having been taken for a bandit. It’s 
little things of that sort that make 
erasers on lead pencils inadequate. 

—EveninG Post 


“It’s a genuine antique, sir.” 

“But you are asking a fearful price 
for it.” 

“Well, sir, look how wages and the 
cost of materials have gone up!” 


Tit-Birts 


Miss Joan Lowell was slightly in 
jured in an automobile accident the 
other day. We're waiting now for the 
account of how she swam ashore. 

—EvENING Post 


Sir Harry Lauder’s last annual 
farewell tour of this country, sched 
uled for 1931, has this distinction: 
That he will be seen on it by people, 
still living, who saw him on his first. 

—Detroir News 














Annoyep Neicupor—lI’se gonna make you eat your words, nigger. 
Prospective Victim—Well, hot waffes, and watermelon. 
—Passinc SHow 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 

















“OUR NOMINATION 


FOR THE 
BOOK OF THE YEAR” 


—N. Y. Evening Post 





























“The fact that we can't praise AMERICAN 
as brilliantly as it deserves isn’t going 
to affect its destiny. It’s a whale of a 


yarn .. . our nomination for The Book 
of the Year.""—F. F. Van de Water, i 
‘ N. Y. Evening Post. 


‘An exciting adventure story and the 
photograph of a great personality. Here 


i] is mysticism which rubs shoulders with 
fierce realism, fresh human interest and 
4 drama, humor and fantasy, with under- WS 
t. lying tragedy.’’-—George Britt in Neu - 


‘ork Telegram. 
York Teleg 


“A real picture of a real type of the 
vanishing Red American. A good book 
to read because it is graphic, moving, Linderman, 60-year-old trapper, hunter and cowbo) 


Plenty-Coups, aged Chief of the Crows, who, through sign- 


anguage and interpreters, told his life story to Frank B 


alive; a good book to keep because it is 
history.’’—Irvin S$. Cobb The song of a destiny—the swan song 
B of a race rich with an emotional wisdom 
p< BSS that we, and perhaps the whole civilized 
£ world, have lost. In AMERICAN a great 


4 


chieftain speaks directly to you of the 
Si old free life of half a century ago 








- tales of battle, of the hunt, of mystery, 
“AMERICAN is the finest book on the — strange magic, among a people who 
Indian that has ever been written. It | were young and courageous and are now 
should be a best-seller.”’ almost gone. Sensitively and accurately 


—Dr. H. G. Merriam illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops. 


4 
4 
7 

4 
4 THI 
4 JOHN 
4 DAY 
4 COMPANY 


THE LIFE STORY OF A GREAT INDIAN woteonetigs 


As told to Frank B. Linderman 4 


Illustrated by H. M. Stoops 
$3.50 Everywhere 




















= li te Set ye ~ 











ee 


a Se 


a — — 
NN ss 
- 3 Ac ro IS 


WOMEN DRIVERS TAKE CHANCES 


AMply 
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TEXACO 


CASOLINE-MOTOR OIL 
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OMEN DRIVERS 


ARE SAFE DRIVERS* 


Careful of her own car, thoughtful of the safety of others, the 
woman driver of today has won an enviable reputation for safe 
driving. Through skill and unselfishness she has proven that the 
hazards of motoring can be practically eliminated and moto1 
wear reduced to an unbelievably low minimum. 

With the same care that she selects her household needs, she 
has singled out the most economical and most dependable motor 
products. This is the reason so many women stop only at 
Texaco Service Stations. They know that with Texaco Golden 
Motor Oil and Texaco Gasoline they will not only attain finer 
performance but a cleaner, more thoroughly protected engine— 
one that can be relied upon in every situation regardless of 
weather—an engine that will perform smoothly after many miles 
of travel and years of service. 


Tae Texas Company, Texaco PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


*Statistics indicate—24% of licensed drivers 
in the U.S. A. are women. Yet they are in- 
volved in only 6% of all automobile accidents, 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA. N. 
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